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0?PPalmer cares for you, and yet he can
do a thing like this!" . ;
- Christine: was pacing nervously up1

1 UiiO, uiorc U!iland down the room. Mere companion-shi-n

had soothed her. She was now,
on the surface"at least less excited njiEsithan Sidney.;

"They are not all like Palmer, thank
heaven," she said. . "There are decent "Rape's pepsin" settles solt,

, He was a famous man who had lost
himself through fear, but found
courage in an inspiring vomsn's love "

Mary Roberts Rinehart
.tells the story

men. - My father Is one, and your' K,

here in the house, is another."
- At four o'clock In the morning
Palmer Howe came home.- - Christine
met him In the lower hall. He was
rather Dale, but entirely sober. She
confronted him In her straight white
gown and waited for him to speak.

"I am sorrjr to be so late, Chris,", be

; gassy stomachs in five .

' minutesTime it! ,

You don't want a slow remedy when
your Btomach is bad or an uncertain
oneor a harmful one your stomach
Is too valuable; you mustn't Injure It"

" Pape's Dlapepain is noted for Its
speed in giving relief; its harmless-nes- s;

Its certain- - unfailing action. In
regulating sick, Bour, gassy stomachs.
Its millions of cures In indigestion,,
dyspepsia, gastritis and other stomach '

trouble has made It famous the world .

over. , f ' ' ' .
: '

Keep this perfect stomach doctor in

said. "The fact is, I am all In. I was
driving the car out Seven Mile run

But the days dragged on and she did
not get about . "- ,-

Downstairs, Christine nd Palmer
had entered on the round of midwinter

We blew out a tire and the thing
Sidney comes to know sorrow intimately, artf Christine, the

bride, is disillusioned about her man. turned over." t
Christine noticed that his right armgayetles. Palmer's "crowd" was

was hanging inert by his side.lively one. There were dinners and
dances, week-en- d excursions to coun

. . CHAPTER XIII.try houses. The . street grew accus-
tomed to seeing automobiles stop be-

fore the little house at all hours of the
your home keep it bandy get a large
fifty-cen- t case from any dealer and
then If anyone should eat something

Young Howe had been, firmly re-

solved to give up all his bachelor
with his wedding day. In his Indo

night Johnny Bosenfeld, driving
Palmer's car, took to falling asleep at
the wheel In broad daylight, and voiced

which doesn't agree with them'; , If
what they eat lays like lead, ferments:

K. LeMoyne, a queer stranger with gentle manners, becomes a
roomer at the Page home, presided over by Sidney, her invalid, mother,
Anna, and her old maid aunt, Harriet, a dressmaker. Sidney becomes
a hospital nurse through the influence of Dr. Max Wilson, a brilliant
young surgeon, smitten with her charm. K. loves her from a distance,
and so does Joe Drummond, an old high-scho- ol chum. At the hospital,
Sidney learns the world's sorrows. She becomes acquainted with
Charlotta Harrison, who has been intimate with Wilson and Is Jealous
of unoffending Sidney. Her chum, Christine Lorenz, marries '

Palmer
Howe, a young society rake, and they take rooms at the Page home.
Despite K.s efforts to avoid strangers, Doctor Max meets him one
night and finds he is a famous Doctor Edwardes, supposedly dead.
Max keeps the secret at his old friend's urgent request

lent, rather selfish way, he was much
In love with his wife. ;his discontent to his mother. ,

- and sours and forms gas; causes head-
ache, dizziness and nausea; - eructa-
tions of acid and undigested food-reme-mber

as soon as Pape's Diapepsln

But' with the. Inevitable misunder-
standings of the first months of mar-
riage had come a desire to be appreci

"You never know where you are with
them guys,", he said briefly. ."We start
out for half an hour's run In the eve-
ning, and get home with the milk wag ated once again at his face value. cornea in contact with the stomach all

such distress vanishes. Its promptGrace had taken him, not for what heons. And the more some or tnem nave
bad to drink, the more they want to was, but for what he seemed to be,

With Christine the veil was rent Shedrive the machine. If I get a chance,
ness, certainty and ease in overcoming
the worst stomach disorders is a reve-
lation to those who try it Adv.

knew him now all his Small IndoI'm going to beat It while the wind'stime to send for anybody. She almostCHAPTER XII.
10 went under at half-pa- st five." my way." ; ,

When Palmer and Christine returned But, talk as he might in Johnnyaiax naa Kept Ms word, and .even
Doctor Ed did not suspect K.'s secret

lences, his affectations, his weaknesses.
Later on, like other women since the
world began, she would learn to dis-
semble, to affect to believe him,what
he was not

Welded Glass.
Welded glass suitable for certain opfrom their wedding trip Anna Page Itosenf elds' loyal heart there was no

made much of the arrival, insisted on He gave a quick glance at this tall thought of desertion. Palmer had giv tical Instruments and other apparatus
dinner for them that night at the little young man who spoke so quietly of en him a man's job, and he would stick is a novel material, that is stated toGrace had learned this lesson longwhat he had done for the sick woman, by it, no matter what came. be of great practical value as wellago. it was tne A u u or ner knowl
house, must help Christine unpack her
trunks and arrange her wedding gifts
about the apartment. She was brighter

and went on with his work, One such night Christine put in, as much interest As the welding .proc
lying wakefully in her bed, while the ess is described by Parker and Dalla-da- y

to the'Faraday society of London.

edge. And so, back to Grace came
Palmer Howe, not with a suggestion to
renew the old relationship, but forclock on the mantel tolled hour afterthan she had been for days,' more in-

terested. The wonders of the trous

Sidney arrived a little after six, and
from that moment the confusion in the
sickroom was at an end. She moved
Christine from the stairs, where Katie

hour Into the night. Palmer did not comradeship.' the glass surfaces to be joined are
placed in good optical contact under
pressure, and are heated to a carefully

seau filled her with admiration and a
sort of jealous envy for Sidney, who

come home at all. He sent a note from
the office In the morning: Christine sulked he wanted goodon her numerous errands must crawl

over her; set Harriet to warming her predetermined temperature, which, toI hope you are not worried, darling. avoid distortion of .optically worked

cheer ; Christine was Intolerant he
wanted tolerance; she disapproved of
him and showed her; disapproval he
wanted approval. He wanted life to

mother's bed and getting it ready;
opened windows, brought order and The car broke down near the Country

club last night, and there was nothing to
do but to spend the night there. I would

surfaces, must not approach too near

could have none of these things. In a
pathetic sort of way she mothered
Christine In lieu of her own daughter.

And It was her quick eye that dis-

cerned something wrong. Christine
was not happy. Under her excitement

what , is defined as the "annealinghave sent you word, out i aid not want to be comfortable and cheerful, withoutrouse you. What do you say to the the
quiet And then, with death in her
eyes, she took up her position beside
her mother. This was no time for
weeping ; that would come later. Once

ater tonight and supper afterward? recriminations, a little work and much
play, a drink when one was thirsty.was an undercurrent of reserve. Anna, Christine was learning. She tele
Distorted though It was, and founded

point."
. This point of appreciable sof-

tening is determined for any kind of"
glass by noting the tempertaure . at
which the internal heat stresses seen
In the glass with polarized light quite
suddenly disappears. Similar 'glasses

she turned to K., standing watchfullyrich in maternity if in nothing else, phoned the Country club that morning,
and found that Palmer had not been on a wrong basis, perhaps, deep in hisbeside her.felt It, and in reply to some speech of

heart Palmer's only longing was forChristine's that struck her as hard, not "I think you have known this for there.. But, although she knew now
a long time, she said. And, when hequite fitting, she gave her a gentle ad happiness ; but this happiness must be

of an active sort not content which unite perfectly well below this point ;that he was deceiving her, as he al-
ways had deceived her, as probably hedid not answer: "Why did you let me

stay away from her? It would have is passive, but enjoyment. but with very unlike kinds, the softer
becomes distorted before the harder Is
hot enough to make a good weld.been such a little timel Come on out," he said. "Tve got a

"We were trying to do our best for car now. No taxi working Its head off

always would, she hesitated to con-
front him with what she knew. She
shrank, as many a woman has shrunk
before, from confropting htm with his
He. v ;v .

for us. Just a little run over the countboth of you," he replied.
64 YEARS YOUNG!try roads, eh?'Anna was unconscious and sinking

It was the afternoon of the day. BeBut the "Second time it happened shefast One thought obsessed Sidney.
She repeated It over and over. It came fore Christine's nlgh visit to Sidney.

The office hnd been closed, owing to a

-- Mr, S. P. Benton, Kerrville, Texas,
writes : ' Tor several years prior to
1906 I suffered from kidney and rheu-
matic troubles.) Was. bent over and

was roused. It . was almost Christmas
then, and Sidney was well on the way
to recovery, thinner and very white,

as a cry from the' depths of the girl's
new experience. death, and Palmer was In possession

of a holiday."She has had so little of life " she
"Come on," he coaxed. "We'll go out

monishing.
; "Married life takes a little adjust-

ing, my dear," she said. "After we
have lived to ourselves for a number
of years, it Is not easy to live for
someone else."

Christine straightened from the tea
table she was arranging.

"That's true, of course. But why
should the woman do all the adjust-
ing?"

"Men are more set," said poor Anna,
who had never been set In anything
In her life. "It is harder for them to
give In. And, of course, Palmer is
older, and his habits "

;.

"The less said about Palmer's hab-
its the better," flashed Christine. "I
appear to have married a bunch of
habits."

She gave over her unpacking, and
sat down listlessly by the fire, while
Anna moved about, busy with the small

but going slowly up and down the stair-
case on K.'s arm, and sitting with
Harriet and K. at the dinner table.
She was beceine to ht hark on rlnrv

said, over and over. "So little I Just
this Street She never knew anything
else."

to the Climbing Rose and have sup
per,

forced to use a
cane. : For these
disorders I am
glad to say I used

, Dodd'a Kidney
Pills, which proved
to be thft nronpi--

for Christmas, and K. felt that he I "I don't want to go,And finally K. took It up.
"After all, Sidney," he said, "the That's not true, Grace, and youwould have to give her up soon.

At three o'clock one morning SidneyStreet is life; the world is only many
streets.. She had a, great deal. She roused from" a light sleep to hear a

rapping on her door. . remedy. I am 64had love and content and she had
you." IIs that you, Aunt Harriet?" she ;? years

. young, tee
Anna died a little after midnight a called. ' v jiwwf-- uu e a u u once

quiet passing, so that only Sidney and "It's Christine. May I come in?"
Sidney unlocked her door. Christinetne two men knew when she went

know It." f.t
. "You and I are through.?
"It's your doing, not : mine. The

roads are frozen bard; an hour's run
Into the country will bring your color
back." , t

x ;
: x

"Much you care about that Go and
ride with your wife," said the girl, and
flung away from him. -

The last few weeks had filled out her
thin figure, but she still bore traces of
her illness. Her short hair was curled
over her head. She looked curiously
boyish, almost sexless. '

activities that delighted her.-- away. It was Harriet who collapsed.
During all that long evening she had

gum . stana 8straight as ' an arrow. Dodd's Kid-he-y
Pills deserve great credit" Get a

50c box at your dealer's to-da- y.

A generous free trial box will be
mailed If you send the coupon.

slipped into the room. She carried a
candle, and before she spoke she lookedChristiue was not without courage.

sat looking back over years of smallShe was making a brave clutch at hap
unklndnesses. The thorn of Anna's In--

efliciency had always rankled in her
piness, r But that afternoon of the first
day at home she was terrified. She
was glad when Anna went and left flesh. She had teen hard, uncompro-

mising, thwarted. And now It was for?her alone by her fire.
ever too late.The day's exertion had been bad for

at Sidney's watch on the bedside table.
"I hoped my clock was wrong,", she

said. "I am sorry, to waken you, Sid-
ney, but I don't know what to do."

"Are you 111?" ,
"No. , Palmer has not come home."
"What time Is it?"
"After three o'clock."
Sidney had lighted the gas and was

throwing on her dressing gowp.
fWhen he went out did he say"
"He said nothing. We had been

Dodd's Medicine Co., Buffalo.
Seno- - ma a big Free trial boxof . Dodd's Kidney Pills.

Name .t
Street ,

dty-.iv- . State

ft., naa watched Sidney carefully.
Once he thought she was fainting, and
went to her. But .she shook her head.

Anno. Le Moyne found her. on the
couch in the transformed sewing room,
and gave her a quick glance of appre

Because she saw him wince when
she mentioned Christine, her ill temper
Increased. She showed her teeth.

"You get but of here," she said sud-
denly. "I didn't ask you to come back.
I don't want you. .

"Good heavens, Grace I You always

"I am all right Do you think youhension. She was propped up high
with pillows, with a bottle of aromatic coma get tnem all out of the room

and Jet me have her alone for just aammonia beside her.
knew I would have to marry Someiew minutes?" quarreling. Sidney, I am going home"Just short of breath," she panted.

"I 1 must get down. Sidney Is com-
ing home to supper; and the oth

He cleared the room and took his
vigil outside' the door. And. as he

in the morning."
"You don't mean --that do you?"

ers Palmer and " ' "Don't I look as If I mean it? Howstood there, he thought of what he had
said to Sidney about the Street It was
a world of its own. Here In this very

' That was . as far as she got much of this sort of thing is a woman
watch in hand, found her pulse thin. suppose to endure?" -

day."
"I was sick; I nearly died." I didn't

hear any reports of you hanging around
the hospital to learn how I was get-
ting along."

He laughed rather sheepishly.
j- "I had to be carefuL You know that
as well as 1 do. I know half the staff
there. 'I Besides. - one of" He hesi-
tated over his wife's name. "A girl 1

stringy. Irregular. .He had been pre nouse were death and separation ; Har-
riet's starved life ; Christine and

" "Perhaps he has been delayed. These
things always seem terrible In thepared for some such emergency, and

Prescience. -

"Don't call my baby a squalling brat
That child Is going to be an artist" '

"I'd like to know how you can tell
that?" .

"Because he takes to yelling when-
ever you begin to sing." . .

Naturally.
"We want a fellow of push as sales-

man ta our bulsenss." " - , J
"What Is it?", -

. "Making baby carriages," -
x

"Ah 1 then almost any married man
would do." .x -

Palmer beginning a long and doubtfulhe hurried Into bis room for amy! ni middle of the night but by morning '

future together; himself, a failure, and Christine whirled on her.an impostor. . -J-.Q1S isn't me nrst time, xou re
trate. When he came back she was
almost unconscious. There was no
time even to call Katie. He" broke the
capsule In a towel, and held It over her

When he opened the door again, Sid member the letter I got on my weddingney was standing by her mother's bed. day 7"
He went to her, and she turned and
put her head against bis shoulder like

"Yes."
"He's gone back to her." v

face. After a time the spasm relaxed,
but her condition remained alarming.

Harriet who had come home by that
time, sat by the couch and held her

know very well was In the training
school. There would have been the
devil to pay If Td as much as called

"You never, told me yon were going
to get married." ' :

; Cornered, he slipped an arm around
her. But she shook him off. .

"I meant to tell you, honey ; but you

a tired child. --vnnsnne i tin, I'm sure you re
"Take me" away ,'K" she said oltl wrong. He's devoted to you. Oh, Ifully. - don't believe it!sister's hand. Only once in the next

hour or so did she speak. They had
sent for Doctor Ed, but be had hot

And, with bis arm around her. be led

CARE FOR YOUR SKlfJ

Keep' It Clear by Daily Use of
Cuticura Trial Free.

Believe It or not" said Christine Andher out of the room. t doggedly, "that's exactly what has hap'' ? .come yet Harriet was too wretched
got sick. Anyhow, I I hated to tell
you, "honey."; '

7 ' :, , rpened. I got something out of that
little rat of a Rosenf eld boy, and the
rest I know 'because I know Palmer.

outside . of her small ; Immediate He had furnished the fiat for her A hot bath with Cuticura Soap fol-
lowed by a gentle anointing with Cuti-cur- a

Ointment clears the skia or scalp
In most cases of eczemnR. rshi.

He's out with her tonight" "

circle Anna's death was hardly felt
The little bouse went on much as be-
fore. Harriet carried back to her busi

There was-- a comfortable feeling of
coming home about going there again.
And, now that ' the worst minute ofThe hospital had taught Sidney one

ness a heaviness of spirit that made It thing: that It took many people to their meeting was over, he was visibly ; Itching of children and adults. Hakehappier. Bat Grace continued to stand , Cuticura your evprv-n- w t?-- .difficult to bear with the small irrita-
tions of her day. On Sidney ind la
less measure, of course, on K. fell the

-j . .eyeirig him somberly.
make a . world, and that out of these
some were Inevitably vicious. But vice
had remained for her a clear abstrac-
tion. There were such people, and be

to notice the professional manner ta
which K. set to work over Anna.

Tve been a very hard sister to her,"
she said. "If you can pull her through,
I'll try to make up for It"

Christine sat on the stairs outside,
frightened and helpless.. They had
sent for Sidney; but the little house
trad no telephone, and the message was
alow In getting off. , ..,..,.'

At six o'clock Doctor Ed came past-
ing up the stairs and into the room.
21. t"od lack.

"' t'uti is ead, Harriet" mid Doc--t-

r r "W'ty la tie case of Leaven,v j I ma. 'n't around, didn't you get
t r t',r. If she tad had test

euca uouMes.
Free sample each by mail with Bock-Addre-ss

postcard, Cuticura, Dept L.
real brunt of the disaster. Sidney kept
up well until after the funeral, but
west down the next day with a low
fever. . .

cause one was In the world for pcrvice
one cared for them. Even the Saviour
had been kind to iae woman of the

Lav.

Watch Acts and

Do you think that Christina Is
Juiktified, nov that - ch hs
learned her husband's true na-tar- e,

In galng fceck to htr.lo'.kt
and In securing a diverts?

streets. :Overwork end grief," Doctor Ed ! Somebody is Influenced hr hnt iv.falJ. anl sternly forbade the borstal Est here 8tre;:'.!y :ey tori its
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IK CU.'Ti.NUi.L.-
r- -x lit trr, m ;n
r:: ." !: r: 'y;

:t Srj. 'Jce cf tl wcr: I tl.nt te
e (! tlJa v!-.-- t. rafTr more

l V. " ic'. f I. I! r :' j tt-"::-
t

i I '.t re"
; : --.'t r : t -- :t
i ' i t.J l "i i i i i l..3 v i.

Fc
t f"Tf-i- i Law

-- 1 ' t ! -

w,",B9 n'irtt t rjl," r. I fa tj t A : i f ' .1

tot''


